Topping Onions by Ledford, Kristi L
Amaranthus
Volume 1992 | Issue 1 Article 41
1-30-2013
Topping Onions
Kristi L. Ledford
Grand Valley State University
Follow this and additional works at: http://scholarworks.gvsu.edu/amaranthus
This Article is brought to you for free and open access by ScholarWorks@GVSU. It has been accepted for inclusion in Amaranthus by an authorized
administrator of ScholarWorks@GVSU. For more information, please contact scholarworks@gvsu.edu.
Recommended Citation
Ledford, Kristi L. (1992) "Topping Onions," Amaranthus: Vol. 1992: Iss. 1, Article 41.
Available at: http://scholarworks.gvsu.edu/amaranthus/vol1992/iss1/41
67 
1(Q)1P1P~1ng) O[J1~(Q)u~Si 
Kristi L. wford 
Drinking sweet koolaid 

Under a weeping willow 

And sitting on an old crate, 

I take my shoes off 

And bury my toes in the cool dark muck. 

I wipe my dirt streaked face 

With a clean white hankie. 

A soft gust of wind 

Brings the smell 

Of freshly topped onions. 

The last drink of koolaid from a paper cup 

Now had the slight fla vor of onions 

As it first goes down. 

And then the sweetness covers it all . 

Before me rows of onion tops 

Seem to stretch out forever. 

And I know I can't stay under the willows. 

I have to hurry now because 

Both of my brothers are far ahead of me 

And only my rows stand out green 

Against the black muck. 

